THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

Rules for Yeoung Writers.
1. Write plainly .on one side of ths
i e et '
3. E;:r{‘:nd ted’ o8 Wiil

inted
‘g giwm preferen Do not use over
0 words.

4. Original stories or letters only
will be used.

5. Write your name, age and ad-
dress plainly ot the bottom of the
. Address all communications to Un-
cle Jed, Bulletin Office.

“Whatever you are—Be that!

Whatever you say—Be true!

Stralghtforwardly act,

Be honesi—in fact, -
Be nobody else but you.

POETRY. ’

Little Brother.
By Edwin Cariils Litsey.
Your hands are soft, little brother,
And they grasp the tender things;
But the time will come, litile brother,
For cuts and burns and stings.

i
Your head is falr, little brether,
Where the mother’s kiss drops down;
Eut in after vears, little brother,
You will know the thorny crown,
t
Your feet are pink, little brother,
As you lis on your quilted bed;
But anon they’ll mche, little brother,
As mire and stones they tread,

Your eves are clear, littis brother,
As a tree-encircled bay;

But tears will biur, lttle brother,
When you start on the long life-way,

Your heart s pure, 1Ktie brother,
As a well whera the fairies drink;
But Life holds s Cop, little brother,
And Sorrow flowa over the brinlk.
L]
Your soul is white, little brother,
Az the Mastor-Soul is white;
But Sin lurks near. little brother,
To foul with its deadly blight,

And I would not shield, lttle brother,
For all of my love for You;

1t'= the Maker's plan, little brother,
To find if we'rs falss or true,

Tha battle is vours, Httls brother,
If voull hold to the road that's
stralght; X
And the guerdon is yours, little brother
When vou pess through the (Golden
Gate.

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
—p—

Alice Gorman, of Versailles—I re-
ceived the pretty prize book entitled
Trearie, Dot and the Dox" which you
sent me and thank you very much for
§t. I have read it throngh and am
¥ery much plessed with It

Mildred Grandy, of Yantic—I re-
eeived and have read the prize book
you sent me, and thought it was very

fce. The name of it was Aunt
Madge's Story.

Nathan Ceok, of Ballouville—I re-
eeived the prize bhook entitled Dotiy
Dimple at School, gnd I thank yvou'\very
gnuch for it. I find it very interasting.

Mary Rybic, of Mansfield—I thank
you for the prize boolk,

Rose Breckenaridge, of Norwich—I
thank wyou very much for the prize
hook, A Sweet Girl e, which
vou gave to me. I have started to read
it, and think I will like it very much.
1 resd the one you gave me befors, and
enjoved it very much,

Hsrold E. Maynard, of Lyme I
thank you very much for the nice prize
book vou sent me named* The Eing's
Daug‘hter. I enjoy Terding if very
much,

Winners of Prize Books.
1—6qu Farrell, of Norwich—Rip
VYan Winkle,

2—Cari Kloss, pf Taftville—Black
Beauty,

3—Carrie A, Pratt, of Pomfret Cen-
ter—Her Father's Legacy.

4—Allie Kramer of Norwich—Miss
Thistledown.

5—Mary Bromlsy, of Stonington—
Little Grandfather,

6—Veronica Richeleay, of North
¥ranklin—A Girl from America,

7—Ralph Wilcex, of Moosup—The
Little Lame Prince.

8—Leah Seigel, of Nopwich—Daddy's
s o

Harold Kramerof Norwich: T thank
vou very much for my prize book. T

ave a . part of it and find it very
interesting.

Ellen Nielsen of Lebanonz T thank
sbu for ths prize book you sent me.
T ke It very much. 1 will vy to
write more storles and win soms more
books.

Winnerg pf books living in the city
call for them at Ths Bulletin bus-
office &t any hour after 10 a. m.

on Thurasday, i’

Uncie Jed’s Talk to Wide-Awakes.

Uncle Jed has Istters inquiring why
Isttars do not appear in the Wide-
Awaks department. There are various
reasons which sye shall give and then
the writers may be able to think why.

When letters ars written with pale
pencil or ink they have to be rajected.

When the most important thing in
8 letter is the hope the writer will get
& book the letter is not up to-standard.

When the Jetter is upon a subject

ich has been writtem up by Wide-
saveral times,

en the lettsr is copied word for

word from some book or story puper,

‘When the leltar Is wwritten In poor
rhyme when it better be In passabls
prose,

When the lstier 1s naither well writ-
ten nor correctly spelled.

When the lstter is written !'n too
fres & hand and too grammatically cor-

Weonderful Ceugh Remady,

Dr, King's New Discovery is known
ecervwhera an Lha remedy whick will
sUT = eough or vold. D P,
ﬂwm Bigson, Tenn, writes: ",
wm New Discov| is the .z:}
lung !:u&}dno E.ﬂﬂe uﬁdmthmrm

medt i ‘
I esn’t be beat Iefn‘na withsut any
It mesds no

et all g
m trua, bgeguse Dr.. 8 New
; the mast o &
nate g coughs and eolds L%mq
quickly helped by its use, 1 sho
ksep a bottie in ‘the house 2t all timas
for all members of the family Sic and
$100. Al Druggists or by maii, |
M. E. Bucklen & Co., Philadelphia - s+
St. Loujs.

or Frost Bites and Chapped Skin.
r frost bittey ears, fingers d
toes; chapped d lips, .eﬁ-

ve. Stops’ the paln ‘at once
ckly, In avery honie there
‘handy. all.the

BOYS' AND GIRLS' DEPARTMENT

rect for & child of the age appended
to it

When the letter is upon a hollday
‘that is past—a story of a Thanksgiving
party doesn't look well In print after
Christmas.

When a letter is about home matters
which would not look well in print.

When a letter contalns names of
friends who may not like to see thelr
names in print without their permis-
Bion,

When a letter i{s too short and has
too little in it to be interesting.

When a letter is too long and takes
up too much space.

Yon may find in these 12 reasons
why your lstter did nof appear,

How lomg should a letter be to be
acceptable?

A letter of less than 50 words would
be too short, and a letter of over 400
words too long: and a story over 600
words longer than Uncls Jed cares for,

The principa!l thing is to have the
letter plainly writtan, for a good story
dimly written would be rejected by
the printers. They have no time to
bother with poor copy.

If the Wide-Awakes will heed the
suggestions given in these 12 reasons
why their letters do not appear in print
they will be lkely to wrife more ac-
ceptable letlers.

All letters have to await their turn

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

Billy's Visitor,

Billy, who had just learned to handle
a gun, was allowed to join his father's
hunting party. The camp, a long bun-
Ealow, waa =ituated among the Adi-
rondacks,

Early one morning the men started
out on a hunting trip. Billy was too
¥oung to go, so he was left at the
camp. The day passed very slowiv.
Evening came and Billy was sitting
in the living room reading a book. He
was beginning to feel uneasy because
the men did not return. Suddenly he
heard a sound. #He thought It was
the men retumrning. He ran (o the win-

dow, pulled aside the curtains, and
there was a face peering in. Scream-
Ing he dropped the curisins

When the men returned they found
him cuddled up in & big chair. When
he told them his story they examined
the ground beneath the window and
found that Billy's nightly visitor wase
only a dear,

3 ALICE M. GORMAN, Age 10.
Versailles,

_ Grandmothers are perhaps more crit-
ical than mothera about the litile
points of etiguette which distinguish
the weil bred from the poorly bred

boy. It was one of these good old
lndies who formuiated the fellowing
rules:

“Boys, if vou want to be known as
ittle gentlemsn, remember that the
following things should be done:

“Hat lifted when saying ‘Goodbye,’
or ‘How do you do?

“Hat lifted when offering a seat in
a car, or acknowledging a favor.

“Keep step with anyone you walk
with.

“"Always precede a lady up stalrs
and ask her if you may precede her
in passing through in public places.

“Hat off at the moment you enter a
strest door, or srep into a private hall
or office.

“Let a lady pass first, always, unless
she asks you to preceds her, .

_ “In the parlor stand until every lady
i= seated,

‘Tiook: people straight in the face
when speaking or being spoken to.

“Let ladies pass through a door first
standing aalde for them,

“In the dining room take vour seat
after ladies and all elder=

“Never play with knife,
spoon,

_ "“Do not take your napkin in a bunch
in your hand,

“Hat as fast, or as slow as the others,
and finish the course when they do.

"Hige when ladies Isave tha room
and stand still until they ars out.

“Special rules for the mounth ara: All
noise in eating, or asmacking the lips,
should be avoided.

“Cover the mouth with hand or nap-
Kin when obliged to remove anything
from it,

“Use your handkerchief unobtrusive-
ly always.

“Always knock at any private room
door.”

fork or

GHORGE FARRELIL, Age 13.
Norwich.

What the King Lacked.

There was onre upon a time a king
who was very rich gnd powerful. Now
this king was also rather vain, and
one day he sald bhoastingly:

"Have I mot all a king can want?
I am rich, 1 have power, T have a wife
who obeve me, T have a son to suc-
ceed me, a daughtler to love me; my
kingdom is the largest In the world;
people bow down in homage before me,
I sn called a just king. Tell me, he
who can, if thers is anything a man
could ‘wish for that | have not got”
Tell me, ia there anvthing I lack?"

And ons among the company who
was bolder than the rest spoke up and
maid: ;

“Yes, oh, king. there is ome thing
that you lack—the greatest thing of all,
and it iz the love of yvour subjects"

The king was very angry and dis-
mismed the man who had spoken from
his kingdom. Byl that night thes king
could no sleap. Out of the darkness a
voice seemed forever seving:

"“The love of your subjects—the love
of your subjects—The greateat thing of
all—ths love of vour subjects!”

The nex* morning the king arose snr-
Iy and journeved to a2 certain forest
wherain there dwelt a good hermit. Tha
king told the hermit hi= difficulty, and
when he had fAnished the hermit asked
very gravely:

“Teail ma, oh, king, have youn a lov-
ing heart?

“A loving heart!”™ the King exclaim-
ed. "A loving heart!” He was he-
wildeyed for he had never looked into
his heart to see whether !t was loving
or nn,

“Fag, & loving hear!.” repeatad the
hermit. “And T see bv vour expres-
sien that vou have mot given thought
to the subject bhefore. And, further-
more, oh, king, In thal you do lack a
loving heart, vou do also lack the Jove
of vour sabjecta: vou lack the greatest
thing af all, For unlesy vour nwn beart
is Tull of lovs, it cannot send forth ravs
of sunshine end good-will and svrapa-
thy td WA the hearts of others, ut
if you will but creata love in your swn
heart ¥ou will find that in time the
greatfest thing of all shall bs yeurs—
the love of your pecple’

The aves of tha king wers opened,

and from that duy he made as his
grealset sim in life the ereating of
love.

CARRIF A PRATT. Age 13,
Pomiret Centar
How John Helped Mamma.
John lived in <he eity,
mamma bhid any latters for the mail-

box she lald them on Hie corner of the | very gizd (o see s

Lall table. One day when she was get-
tingg ready for a drive. she laid & large
bundle there. This hindle was to be
returned to a store. While John'e
mamma was puiting an her bonnet, her
little Doy wenl away. When the fam-

When Jol's | for ws wera very Lired

ily were getting Into the
m no:h be found. The

o) ey searched house. No
John could be found. The in the
-mnm. house opened her window and

I paw your LHttl b ¢ th
e X, e bey go down the

Mafnmg brother, grandmother and
servanis ran to the gate, There was
John coming up the street. He sald:

“John help mamma.”

A lady had seen John put the bun-
dle betwsen the slats of the fence to
which thes tox was He work-
ed very hard to do this, This lady
knew where John llved, When he had
gone she went out and got the hundle
She met John's big brother and gave 1t
to him,

John felt very sorry when he found
he had not helped mamma. after all.

: FRANK PARDY, Age 12,

Norwlch,

carriage John
looked in the

Edith’s Birthday Party,

Edith was feeling very excited, for
day after tomorrow was her birthday,
and her mother had promsed her a
party. Bhe sent out invitations to
twelve of her playmates, for she was
twadt\'e Years old. The Invitations
read:

“Please come to my party on Wed-
nesday afternoon at half-past two.”

On that afternoon every one was
there. They played all the games they
knew until they got tired, and then
they washed their hands and went out
to Junch. And what a lunch! In the
middle of the table was a large pie
with pasteboard crusts. Under the
crusts ware twelve ribbons, one lead-
ing to each plate,

When Edith took off the top crust

was the surpriss,
| Then came the real Ilunch, a large
frult, cocoa, and, last of all, as much
lce cream as everybody could -eat.
When thevy had finished lunch they
each gave LKEdith a nice present.

Then they went home and every
one of them sald they had never been
o such a nice party before

ALLIE KRAMER,

Coleliester,

Age 11.

Unhappiness.

Une pleasand day two littie bovs were
playing on & small, diplapidated raft
which was fastened to the shore by an
old, rotten rope. These boys names
were Fritz and John. John was the
eldest. They wers plaving merrily,
{ when all of a sudden the rope broke
with a jerk, and the ralt salled swiftly
down the stream. They
firal, Tt after nwhile Frity, who was a
thoaghiful boy.realized the danger [hey
were in. After a while John began to
paddie the raft with his hands, and
with a misstep Fritz tipped the ratl
over, and the two boys fell into the
deep water

There was & house near in froot of
which were some children plaving, and
they saw the hovs when they Tell
These childven went and told the boys'
parentis. As soon as they heard it they
went and searched for them, but never
found them. This brought a gre:
grief to the folks, and the othe ro
dren were never allowed Lo 20 near the
pondl.

EVA MINER,

Age 1T

Fitchville,

The Monkey's Revenge.

l.ady Ethel when living In India had
a small, long-haired terrier named
Rags, who had a great dislike for the
many monkevs that lived around the
statlon. To show his dislike he bark-
ed at them every time he caught sight
of any of them. This annoyed the
monkeys a great deal.

COmne day when Lady Ethel was walk
Ing with her pat she saw a long, brown
arm protruding from the bushes. and
Rags was grasped by his long halr, snd
the poor doz was drawn aquickh
through the bushes.

Lady Ethel could do nothing' to save
her pet, and she had to see him passed
Trrom Lranch to branch while each mon-
key oypulled st his  halr. Finally a
branch was reached over a deep valley,
and the monkey dropped Rags Into the
depths below. ®

EDNA REIBETANZ, Age 11.

Wilimantic,

Neli's First Cake,
“1 want to make a cake,” said NeoM,
one morning. “I want to make it all
by myself, only cook must show me
how.”

Cook laughed and sald she would
When she was ready, Nell went down
to the kitchen and Jack and Jill and
Fido went with her.

Cook found a footastool for Nellie to
stand on, them she put some butter
and sugar into a basin ,and told the
little girl to mix it with a large spoon,

Neilie stirred with a will and cook
added flour and eggs and plums and
spice, and all the nlce things that goo
cooks put in a cake. Presently cook
went into the back kitchen,

“Mix it well Miss Nellle,” she suld
“uniil T come back. then we will pul
it In & tin and bake it ready for ten ™

Nell wag verv busy inderd. Fido sal
on the floor by the tahle and Jill on
a chalr close by and Jack sat on the
floor near to his mistress’ {ee:

“You mnust all be guist and good”
said Neille, “then I will give vou each
& slice for vour tea.”

Jack barked, and Fido came a
tla nearer.

"l must go and find cook' said Nal-
iit, prezently; “I am sure thi=z iz mixed
quite enough.”

She went out intb the buck kitchen,
but rook was not there, she was in
the garden gathering parslay.

lit-

Nell ran down the path to her, and
helped her pick it. “And now,” she
mald, “please come and show me how
to bake my cake.”

But what do yvou think “When they
went inte the kitchen thie basin was
quite empty and Jack and Jil and
Fido were all licking their lips. They

had eaten every bitl
LILLIAN BREHAUT, Age 16
East Norwich, N. Y,

The Evening Grosbeal,

The evening grosbealks
the males, are very hean ifu s
bird is eight inches long and two inoh-
es smaller than the robin. The gros-
bealk's bhill iz very thick and of a wj
yellow color. The breast. forehead zud
shoulders of the mule hird are a Lril-
Hant yellow color. He ig black on hils
tall and wings, ollve brown on the
nldes of his head.

About this time of the year In 1811
& great many of these birds wera sean
in New England and the Middle At-
lantic siates,

They feed mostly on seseds from the
traeg,

espet

CARL KLOSS, Age 10,

Tafiyville,

My Trip to Fall River,

e pleasant spring morning
mother, slster and I
River,

We started on the 9 o'clock frain
for Plainfield; there we had to wait
en hour (o gst there. When wa
half hour seemed like & long time to

my
alarted for Fall

us,

At last the traln arrived and we
| were off for Providenos, il took asoent
I'a half hour 1o gei there. When wa

| arrivad al Providenca we stopped at
| ths depot, which is very large. We ate
onr dinner there and we went in the
froet 1o wait for the tmain. Tt was
about, 2.30 when the train arrived for
it wan about tem minuiss laie,

Then wa were off for Fall River, and
we Wwere very glad fo errive thers,
Our friends
for they were
We gtaved there

greeted us cordially,
1w weehks
ETTA ROSENBERG,
Norwich.

Age 13,

The Alpine Village Goatherd.

there was a present for everyone. That |

: birthday cake with twelve candles, p:e.;

| rudder and

| BTe in

r

enjoved it at

"to the mountain
.  He in |

very beautiful and
s are covered with |
the sun bas set
a rude flute to |
; to go back to
villa W a wrealh of pink

around his bat and some-
I ) shouiders, As he
‘he 8 Swiss song which la,

ovd by the A
% _%nl?n:ue pen iined with |

leavas. & goats hardly ever get intu
the wrong pen, altuough Lhere are a
sTeal mauy pens.

I think ihe 50; herd would be very .
much grieved If he had to leave ‘his .
home in the Alps—Unsigned.

A Boat Race. |

There it comes, at last—the flash of |
the -tunhg gun. l.ong before  the|
spund of the report can roll up the
river the whale pent-up life and ener-
fr which hes been held in lensh, as
t were. for the last six minutes, is'
let loose, and breaks away with a
bound and a desh which he who has |
falt it will remember for life; but the
like of which will he ever feel agaln?
The starting ropes drop from the cox-s,
wain's hands, the cars flash into the

water, and gleam on the feather, the '
spray files from them, and the boats
leap forw .

For the first ten strokes Tom was In
too great fear of making a mistake to
feel, or hear, or see. His whole soul
was glusd to the back of the man be-
fore him, his one thought Lo keep time,
and get his strength imko the stroke.
But as the crew settled down into thal
well-known long sweep what we may |
c¢ail consclousness returned, and while !
every muscle In his body was strain- |
ing, and his chest heaved,and his heart
leaped, every nerve gtemed to be gath- |
ering new life, and his senses to wake
into unwonted acuteness,

“We must be cloee to Exeter!™ The
thought fiashes inte him( and It would
geany inlo the rest of the crew aul the
same moment. For, all at once, the
strain seems taken off his arms azain,
there l= no more drag: she springs to
the stroke as she did at the start

The water rushes by, still edadving
from the gtrokes of the boal ahead.
Tom' lancics now that he can hear
thelr oars and the working of their
the voica of thair cox-
In anothier moment both boats
the Gut, and o perfect storm
of shouts reaches them from the
crowd as it Yeaches madly off (o the

EWalin.

loft of the [ootbridge

Then Millar, motionless as u sLitue
tHl now, lifts lis rvight hand and
whirls the tasgsel round his. head:
"t¥ive iL to her now, boys; six sirokes

and we are into Lhem!"™

w)d Jarvis lays down thal great
broad back and jashes his our through
the water with the might of &
ind the erew caugbt him up in a
stroke, the tight mew boatl answe i
the spurt and Tom feels a little shock

benind him end lhen a viing sound
as MNiller shouts: "Un ORrs, bhow
and thres and gthe e of the St
Ambrose boal IHdes aulist 1

slde of the Excter till it
stroke oar

JESSIE BREHAUT

Basi Norwich, N,

The Tent Caterpillar.

One day in November our supervisor,
Mr. Emerson, toid os about the tent
caterpillare and where they stuy, So

aiarted Lo gather them 1o 4 e
irees. That night a= 1 was going honme
| fram scheol | found ten egg misses
ey were on the cherry and apyple
Lrees

When 1 was coming to school the

i from

| ¥ou abonlt
| It was a heantiful noon in

| and dressed m)

|

marning I fell down and lost
thiepp. [ could nmot find very muny
| Rt

Very scon our-school had 1.0 gaih-
.

l.gst year I found a little ires that
had 1no leaves because the caterpullare
1ad eAlen them., I et the nest lrom
he tTee and brought it (0 s houl to
show to the scholars. After they =aw
it I threw it in the fire. [t was a white
web. The caterpillars spun it between
two branches.

One day while T was going oul to
fesd the hens I found a cocoon, It
was llke & plece of white cotton., I
took it into the houge and put it In a
box. The next day I went to see what
had happened. There was a little cat-
erpillar crawling around in the box. It
weas black with a few gray hairs

I told my father that they did dam-
ags to the trees. After that he hired
n man to go through the orchard aund
burn the nest with a torch which is
tied on a long stick

I hope we will gel more aunles this

fnext Six

u
al

(&7

-iﬁ.l-'! the | a pink sash, [

% e long sum-

yvear, because we have desicoved more

nests.

VERONICA ROCHEL A \Ew 14
Narth Franklin,

Our Flag.

Eddla, and Jennle canie home from |
s ool one duy full of whu! the her |
nad iold them about our flag

Doy rou Eknow wiis: the yra |
mieuan U naked Jenne

The red means coursge.” sald Ed
die.

“The while means purigy” nald
Jennfe

“The blue means justice,” sald both
together,

“l hape it s true,” said father, “that
our American flag will always stand
for courage, purity and justice™

Then they.sang Logether:

“U'p with our banner bright,
Sprinkled with starry light,
Spread its falr embiem from mountain
to ghore,
Whila through the sounding sky
Loud rings the nation's cry—
Unlon and Liberty! One, evermore!l”
MARY BROMLEY, Age 11,
Stoningion,
A Brave Girl.
Nancy Hawkine was a girl of 18

VRN Her falher was=s keepar of Ll
Hghthouse One nia-winter dav a
flerve starm mrose and the wind bisw
st [Lriously that lighlhoure shoos

the
1ap 1 bol I
In the midal of
was heard, far
was turned Ilowa
codld Le senn
threalopnad
al amy nowmwent
The dali clangad
at the ahore. T'ha lHfe sas

wid people gathera)
ers put ou
biit were tossed upLn the shore

The ship wag given up to dovm, ui

the light-
girl wer:

eyes were looking loward
house where a boat and a
putting out to sea.

AW watched the boat as she reachead
the vessel then the boat and lts occu-
pante pulled away from thes ship, A
minuts later the ship toppled over
and sank. After much tossing upon
the waves tho small bosl veached land.

The girli recelved a geold medal for
her bravery.
ASA HYMAN, Age
Norwich,

Dellis's Birthday Party.

Jed: 1
dolis’

Einicle
my’

AN 2owg Lo (el
blrtirday parey
Seplembay
I was dressing iny larges: doll Aly
Jittle dolis and Teddy bear were =
dressed for ihe parnty 1 had hurvied)
bix doll in her party

Licar

clathes.

The room u whivh the party was

| going 1o be was decorated wih roses

aud meny otber beauiifol flowers. A
lttla dolis' table sipod in ihe middle nfl
the rpom with a hirthday eske In tha
center, and on Il were Tour iittle pink |
and blye candleg with pink Trosting,
and on top witih ogndy lald in rows
ayound tha candles. There waere gix
do !9?,'@._ party, ali dressed in their

st dell, for whom tha party
n.wore & pink silk dress with

. =} ; 1
pink siippers and socks,
and pink hair ribbon tied on her beau-
tiful yellow curls. -
Four of my friends cam :
piayed until 5 o'clock, then we had vur
cake, tea, candy, fruilt, Ic
many other good things. Ay dolls re-
ceived many presenis. y
We broke up the party at 7 o'clock
n the evening. Then my friends went |
home feeling very happy and tired.
LEAH SIEGEL, Age 8, |
Norwicha |
The Indians. i
Dear Uncle Jed: Bkonk ls an Indlan

name. The Indimns never harm Lire
white people here. ‘They left their
arms with the white people. We find

Indian bones, srrowhead= and toma- |
hawks and lots of other things here
Here were thes Indian corn felds
There is a spring here whers the In-
dian weut for water to drink And
the “Indians planted au orchard to
have clder like the white men.

The Indiun bones were put in Mr. |
Gallup's barn and were lost. They
were found pear Mr. Bayles’ house
The men were digging In  the road.
Some of the old orchard trees are
standing. !

The first log cubin was down in the
woods from Allen Sayles’. In the win-
ter they went fo the shore to live,

We have found arrows and toma-
hawks and some Indlan knivea

RALPH WILCOX, Age 11,

Moosup,

= B |
My Christmas.

Dear Uncle Jed: | thought 1 would |
write and tell you abogt my UChrist- |
mus. I had 4 Christmas tree

For Chrizsimas 1 got a doll's head
soms clolh for a dress, a game of vld
Mald, two hair riobons, some cloth Tor
a night gown, one palr of side combs. |
three pairs of stockings, two palirs of
mittens, one box of paluts, one box of
perfome, a blackboard and four hand- |
kerchiefls,

I had a very happy Christmas.

MILDRED 1. AUSTIN, Age 9.

Gales Ferry,

Skating.

Dear Uncle .lui;bl take my skitek Lo
school and go skating., At =chool there
are six scholars who '‘cal skale. a wd
diaw the small calldrven on

(L TN ]

ve 11 scholars. The name of |

our s ol is Unlonville district. | am
n the xth grade. | got many Chylist.
mas gifts

TAGNES AUSTIN, Age 1% |
tles Ferry,

A Pat;io:i: Family.

Dear Uncle Jed: 1 saw In y il
lew dayvs agoe of a boy's Le how
many of his people had been In the
wars of thig country. [ can do a Lille
eller Lhan he did. My greal-gresi-
great-gresi-grandfather was Ir .
war of 1776 My great-greac-
=T father was’ in the war of

-grandfather in the way

A al-g
! Xl A great-grandlnther and

varaadiathers In the Civil was A

i served five vears atsd my u e
iie iralhve served ~leh VirdTs ] 1he
and all of them in the state of

Conmecticut

wande i wsy of the Wide-
Awakess van do Gy batier then this? |
1 al=so had o great nt le.in the
where 17

Immer va-

nsfleld, Con
CHARILES 8

HART.

My Visit to the Farm.

[omy | Jed: | wil w 1&ll wou

w I = ' woilays 1 (nrm
IERT SLIMAIMer,

{ hed a fri=nd whosa ThA @ wWaoas
Al . N Vet nlve girl, and she wus |
s good s she was nlos So last aum- !
N I went there for isit of only a

aw avs They ad cows, horses aod

o
o

| K
e
I Ape 4
s
Qur Hut in the Woods.
Dear Tncle Joed: Perhaps wotid
ke to hear how | and another Lo
made a hut in the wood=. We stuck

and then we
on top of

two poles into the ground
put boards on top of

Nory h

Lthe boards we put a piece of carpet
Then we overed it with branches
nfier that we took a stroil in the
wWoods,

We saw a cliff and T climbied down
and went home TYeslerdsy w d |
It and no hut conld e Sae: |

ASA HYMAX. Age 12 H
{

MHow the Pupil Proved He Was Greater |
Than His Master.
PDear incie Jed i m gOnE o i)

uw Lhe gi

VAR B RKi'ealel

a L Ruphael was a
f Hub fiere wWas & Zrea
Le (S nias the rreate |
= L) a wax decided thur ##ch
=ironid paint a picture and 1 “ople
A i dudgs w vh was the hest
At e I e pletures were Mnished

THE CHARM
OF MOTHERHOOD

Enhanced By Perfect Physi-
cal Health.

The experience of Motherhood is a try-
ing one to most women and marks dis-
tinctly an epoch in their lives. Not one
woman in a hundred is prepared or un-
derstands how to properly care for her-
sell. Of course nearly every woman
nowadays has medica! treatment atsuch
times, but many approach the experi-
encea with an organiam unfitted for the
trial of strength, and when it is over
her system has received a shock from
which it is hard to recover. Following
right upon this comes the nervous strain
of caring for the child, and a distinet
change in the mother resulis.

There is nothing more charming than
a happy and healthy mother of children, |
and indeed child-birth under the right
conditions need be no hazard to health or |
besuty. The unexplainable thing is |
that, with all the evidence of shattered |
nerves and brokén health resulting from |
an unprepared condition, and with am- |

ple time in which to prepare, women -

will persist in going blindly to the trial. |

Every woman at this time should rely
upon Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetabls
Compound, & most valuable tonic and
invigorator of the female organism.

In many homes
once childlesa there
are now children be-
cause of the fact
that Lvdia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable
Compound makas
women normal,
healthy and strong. -

If yon want special advice write to |
Lydia BE. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confl- |
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letler will i
be opened, read and answered by &
woman and held in strict confidences
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Theseare
Great!

““‘Great’’—you’llhearthat from
almost everybody at the table
every time a plate of Aunt
Jemima’s delicious Eancakcs
comes in piping hot from the
kitchen. Aunt Jemima’s makes the finest cakes
that ever went into your mouth—the plump,

tender kind—light as a feather—temptingly
b browned, and Um! so delicious to taste.

e}

»,  Spread thick with good, fresh butter
"“."-.,,I_\ and lots of syrup, they are great.

Reg. U.S. Pat. Off,

Have Aunt Jemima's for tomor-
row’s breakfast. Takes just a
minute to stir 'em up. Good for
% waflles and mufhns, too.

Yourgmu’hu‘Amt Jemima's
in a bright red package. (Read
what it says on the top about the
funny Rag Dolls for. kiddies.)

Jemima’s
e Flour
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